RO Jack be Ul- "ao he comes, 
Pray how do you li e the uib? | 
My e > wide -—» | Pt 
* nab and flowing jib: 
Is the eas rom te end, 
FR lead » Joy 
At every we find a friend, ? 
> "Ar every port. a with. 5 
I have heard them talk of conſtancy, 
1 g iel, and ſuch like fun, 
22 have conftant been to ten, cry { þ* r, 
But never griev d for one 
The flowing Gils we tarts unbend, 
To lead 2 roving life, 
At every meſs we find a friend, 
At every port a wife. - | 
| T have a ſpenking wiſe at Portſmouth. : 
- ih. gates, 
At at Go:ce, 
. 2 ta vny up the Straits, 
A Mack at St. Lucie; 
Thus whatſoever contſe we bend, ; 
We lead a jovial life, . EE. 
t every meſs we tad a frien ', 
| Aﬀqyery po- t 4 wife. 
wn! Gaffe by Death was ta'en aback, 
came to bring the news, - 
all whimper'd tore, but what object, 
ſtood i 1 illiam' 5 ſhoes; 
got a high cheſt, and at the end 
loves me as her life, | 
the his got an honeſt friend, 
I a loving wite. 


| Top all you failors that do go. 
unfortunate ſeas to rub, 
Ten mot werk, love, and fight your foes, | 
*% And drink your generous bub yz. 


4 that our maſts in ſplumcr. tea, . 
n lake our joyors lite. AS 
a5 2 want wy find a fiend, * Le 


I 2 port ele. 9 


** 


I * = 
CY 
* 1 9 
3 


— 


ELLE LEE LL LL LEE LLLLLLL AAR AAAAAARAAARAAAADAARAARAR ARAB ABA 


